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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
It is supposed to be the natural and 

inborn ambition of every American boy to 
grow up to eat the molasses candy of syco- 
phantic taffy and swing carelessly upon the gates 
of the White House, which dream of bliss is, 
seemingly, the youthful idea of the Presidential 
duties. In the ordinary course of things this 
ambition is, thanks be to the gods! pretty well 
ground out of the American boy. When he 
grows up and has an American boy of his own, 
and has to rustle after a lively fashion around 
this cold, barren world to get a living for him- 
self and that boy and that boy’s mother, he has 
no time to think of running for the Presidency. 
Thus he becomes a useful and respectable citi- 
zen, or, if his talents do not lie in the way of 
usefulness and respectability, he makes a not 
extraordinarily objectionable inhabitant of the 
State’s-Prison. 














* 
* 


* 

But some American boys, we regret to say, 
grow up and become Congressmen. This is 
bad enough, of course, and it is very sad to 
have to think of it, and to reflect how the hearts 
of their relatives must bleed. But the case is 








much more painful to contemplate when we 
consider that in many of these unfortunate men 
the boyish longing still exists, developed into 
an actual disease, known as the Presidential 
fever, and actually incapacitating them for work. 
It is true that in the intervals between the acute 
attacks, they are able to keep their spirits up by 
doing a little jobbery and corruption, just to 
make things look natural in the legislative halls. 
But for all purposes of good the Congressman 
thus affected is even more worthless than the 
ordinary variety of Congressman. And there 
seems to be a particularly bad epidemic of 
Presidential fever in the U. S. Senate, just at 
present. 


* 

Mr. Perry Belmont has introduced an ex- 
cellent bill into the House of Representatives. 
It provides for the importation, free of duty, of 
all works of art. This is a goodthing. It will 





stimulate American art, if there is such a thing | 
as American art, and it will raise the standard | 
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—FoR THE SAKE OF APPEARANCE, THE ABOVE PLAN SHOULD BECOME A LAW AT ONCE. 








of American art, if American art has any stand- 
ard. We trust the bill will go through; but 
with one or two amendments, As our E. C. the 
N. Y. Zimes has pointed out, the category of 
non-dutiable articles is put in very indefinite 
language, and is liable to misconstruction. 
“Works of art,’”’ according to the bill, include, 
among many other things, “all paintings, draw- 
ings, photographs, lithographs, etchings and en- 
gravings of every kind.” That is to say, “ works 
of art’? may be read to mean engraved circulars, 
bill-heads, lithographic prints for trade pur- 
poses, and a great many other things which are 
not works of art at all. 
* 

Now, we are not much in love with “ protec- 
tion,” at the best; but if there is one trade that 
ought to be protected, it is a trade of foreign 
origin, as yet but insecurely established in this 
country. Lithography, if it may be called an 
art at all, is a foreign art. Most lithographers 
are foreigners; the implements and materials 
of their trade are mostly imported, and at 
heavy expense. Ordinary commercial litho- 
graphy cannot be done in this country as 
cheaply as abroad, and the effect of a literal in- 
terpretation of Mr. Belmont’s bill, should it be- 
come law, will be the crowding of all the small 
lithographers to the wall. ‘The large firms can 
stand it; but the small ones must drop out if 
the festive cigarette poster, the delicate patent- 
medicine label and the luxurious dry-goods-ad- 
vertising fan are allowed to come in to America 
as “works of art.’? Now, here is a chance for 
the enthusiastic protectionists to make them- 
selves really useful, for once ina way. And if 
they are so thoroughly turned from the error of 
their ways that they wl give us free-trade 
where free-trade is not wanted, let them go a 
step further and give us free-trade where it # 
wanted—let them take the duties off litho- 
graphic material, which cannot be produced in 
this country at any cost. 

* 


* — 

The presumption is that Mr. John Kelly and 
his Tammany friends do not approve of Mayor 
Edson’s proposed new charter for the City of 
New York. Why should these gentlemen like 
it? It would take from them at least nine- 
tenths of their patronage—it would almost 
squelch our disgusting Board of Aldermen. It 
would throw the responsibility where the re- 
sponsibility ought to be—on the Mayor of this 
great city, who is elected by the people, and 
would not give a fair show to the hangers- 
on and vile political hucksters, who help to 
make our municipal government the worst in 
the world. We are surprised that Mayor Ed- 
son, who is indebted to Mr. Kelly for his posi- 
tion, should have had the temerity to identify 
himself with such a thing as a charter. What 








does Mr. Kelly want with a charter? Ex-Mayor 
Cooper and Ex-Mayor Grace talked about char- 
ters, and where are they now? Why, bottled 
up in the limbo of oblivion, where Mayor Ed- 
son and his charter will be when his term ex- 
pires. 


* 
* 

The excitement about the New York Penal 
Code has somewhat subsided; but the code, if 
carried out to the letter, would cause some 
curious complications and difficulties with 
church-goers. It has been asserted that it is 
against the law to hire a vehicle for any pur- 
pose on Sunday, just as it is to do any servile 
work on that day. Now, to clear the streets 
of snow is decidedly unsabbatical; and yet, if 
the streets are not cleared, it would be very 
difficult for the carriages of Dives & Co. to 
approach the porches of the churches. And, 
strictly speaking, it is not right,‘if you area 
Christian, to work your horse, or your ass, or 
your man servant, or your maid servant. It 
does seem, therefore, that there is a great deal 
more religion embodied in our laws than there 
is consistency; and the difficulty is in keeping 
up one’s reputation as a good Christian without 
rendering one’s-self liable to be put in jail. 





See the pretty little maid, 

In the cut above displayed, 
With a book. 

She ’s as happy and as gay 

As a humming-bird in May, 
In a nook. 









She ’s as pretty as a pink, 
When the dewdrops on it 
wink 
In the morn. 
She ’s the snowiest of brows, 
And she sings about 
the cows 
In the corn. 


She ’s the little girl I 
know, 
Who by every silly 
beau 
Is annoyed. 
Oh, her hair is black as night, 
And her comb is made of white 
Celluloid. _ 


She ’s as happy as a bee 

On a little flower-tree 
In the fog, 

Or a sportive butterfly 

That evades the snapping, spry 
Poodle-dog. 


Oh, why is it she ’s not sad? 

Wherefore is she such a glad 
Little gal? 

Why, because the little duck ’s 

After dinner reading Puck’s 
ANNU-AL — 


Price 25 cents, of all respectable dry-goods merchants. 
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ESSENTIAL OIL OF CONGRESS. 


THE TARIFF IN THE SENATE, 
Washington, Feb. 14th, 188 3. 


SENATOR Mor- 
RILL did not be- 
lieve in putting 
books on the free 
list. It would not 
work, Look at 
the disastrous ef- 
fects of putting 
people on the free 
list at the theatres. 
If it would not 
y answer with indi- 
viduals, it was less 
likely to succeed 
with English 
books. The results 
would be histoatiae. There would be nothing 
left for our printers to do, except to print 
Puck’s ANNUAL—(just out; price 25 cents; 
for sale everywhere)—the Congressional Record, 
and a little newspaper and job work. And 
there couldn’t be much of these, for the New 
York Herald and the Zvening Post would be set 
up in London and shipped to New York months 
before they were issued. Free trade in Eng- 
lish literature is death to the printing business. 

SENATOR MorGan considered that there was 
but one section of this broad country that 
loved reading for its own sake. Need he say 
that he referred to the chivalrous South gen- 
erally and his own State—Alabama—in par- 
ticular? The South preferred reading to the 
argument of the shotgun, although the effect 
might not at once be apparent. Let his brother 
Senators think for a moment of the tyranny of 
Northern publishers, and join with him in 
blushing for the iniquity. Northern publishers, 
in their awful monopolizing schemes, were 
propagating ideas of the most demoralizing 
character down South, so that the South had 
in self-defense to print its own books. 

SENATOR INGALLS did not pretend to a 
superabundance of culture or knowledge, but 
so far as his studies went the United States was 
the only nation that imposed a duty on books. 
Twenty per cent on knowledge was a pretty 
high price. Some people would rather go with- 
out than pay it. 

SENATOR Bayarp believed in books being as 
free as free lunch; but, as that was impossible, 
he thought that fifteen per cent would suit 
Knickerbocker Anglomaniacs and that portion 








of the public who craved for works printed 
wholly or partly in the English language. He 
proposed an amendment accordingly. Several 
Senators failed to see why any discrimination 
should be made in favor of scholars. Scholars 
were frequently useless members of society. 
Senator Bayard’s amendment was adopted; 
not, however, until Senator Hoar had expressed 
an opinion that duties should remain as they 
are until the millennium began to show itself. 

The Senate, having exhausted literature, now 
proceeded to air its intellect and judgement on 
coal and sundries. 

SENATOR Morcan did not believe that from 
fifty to seventy-five cents a ton was just to bitu- 
minous coal consumers, but that it would suit 
coal-mining monopolists admirably. 


Davis, 

HarkrIis, Senators in chorus: ‘ You hor- 
GORMAN, rid man—it is nothing of 
And others. the sort!’ 


Then there was a talk about friction matches, 
which resulted in the levying of a duty of thirty- 
five per cent on the man who might wish to light 
his pipe, cigar and cigarette with a respectable 
match, 





HousE OF REPRESENTATIVES, 


Mr. Cox, as a lover of foreign ships, said 
that John Roach would be delighted—he knew 
it, because Mr. Roach had told him so—if a 
tax of only twenty per cent was imposed on 
them. It was not seen by the majority of the 
members, perhaps for the reason that too many 
members were “seen”? by gentlemen deeply 
interested in keeping foreign ships out. 

Mr. Cox and several members of his way of 
thinking tried their level best to have lumber 
placed on the free list. Our own forests were 
being ruined; let us allow other nations to ruin 
their forests, and we can reap the benefit of 
their improvidence. 

Members who differed with Mr. Cox said 
that the average wages of a lumberman was but 
$225 avear. If lumber were made free, these 
men might all become so rich that Jay Gould 
and Vanderbilt would be obliged to go West 
in order to get a living. The whole country 
would overflow with extravagance and riotous 
living, and there would be no lumber, because 
lumbermen would be too rich to cut it. 








THE Princess Louise travels with sixty-five 


pieces of baggage. 
being mistaken for a burlesque actress. 








TREACHEROUS 


TAXIDERMISTS. 
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PRESERVING “PEACE” (WITH PROMISES AND GUNPOWDER). 





She is apparently afraid of | 








Purkerings. 


VENNOR, Wiccins and their storms are all 
Canardiars. 





Is 1T TRUE that the last French Minister of 
Instruction was one of the Paul Berts at Gam- 
betta’s funeral ? 





‘THE AUSTRALIANS want to pay Bob Ingersoll 
$400 a night to lecture in Melbourne.—Zx. 
No, partner, Not the Australians. That is an 
American ante. The rest of the paragraph is 
correct. 





‘TO-MORROW Is the natal day 

Of good George Wash; 
He led our country through the fray; 
He now is turned to loam or clay, 

B’ gosh. 





Ir 1s understood that Mrs, Langtry has sued 
the U. S. Goverament for libel, for stamping 
the new 5-? piece with a base and libelous cari- 
cature of her, wherein she is represented as the 
champion of the Bowery museum contest of 
ugliness. 





LittTLeE GEORGIE now has left us, 
He was one we ill could spare, 
*Twas laryngitis that bereft us, 
He has climbed the agate stair. 
—Phila, Ledger, Dec. 13th, 1799. 





Mrs. Francis HopGson Burnett’s serial, 
“ Through One Administration,”’ is still running 
in the Century Magazine, Looking back to the 
golden period when it began, we are strongly 
inclined to think that Mrs. Burnett is trying to 
revive the movement to extend the presidential 
term to six years. 


An IRISH BARONET has just died, leaving an estate 
with an income of $50,000 to a daughter whose where- 
abouts are unknown.—/Phila. Kronikle-Herald. 

We reprint this simply as a hint to boarding- 
house young men. Anyone who marries the 
chambermaid gets a chance in that lottery. 
Here is a field for youthful endeavor. 





HENRY GEORGE wishes to have land more 
heavily taxed. Hank just wants to be the non- 
resident owner of a half-acre of land in any in- 
corporated city in this State, and he will have 
enough to do scuffling around to pay the city 
and county levies not to worry his head about 
shouldering any more of the burden of taxa- 
tion than the beneficent government at Albany 
feels inclined to deal out to him, 





WASHINGTON’S BIRTHDAY 

Is always a mirth-day 

For the clerk, 

Because he doesn’t have to work. 
And he with joy doth prance 
If he can draw a little of his salary in advance; 
But if he can’t draw any shekels in advance, 
With joy he doesn’t prance, 

But growls 

And howls, 





GEORGE WasH was born to-morrow a century- 
and-a-half ago. No, we don’t mean that. We 
mean that George Wash will be born to-morrow 
a century-and-a-half ago. ‘That doesn’t quite 
get it, either, somehow; but this is what we set 
out tosay: George Wash will be born a century- 
and-a-half ago—no, a century-and-a-half ago 
George was born to-morrow. Something has 
got tangled here. George was born, we know 
that, and to-morrow was a century-and-a-half 
ago, and a century-and-a-half ago was to-morrow, 
and George was half—oh, take it yourself and 
see if you know the combination so much as 
you thought you did. 
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THE 


“BELT BOUQUET” 





—SEEMS TO BE GETTING LARGER Every Day. Puck RESPECTFULLY ASKS 


His LADIFRENDS WHERE IT Is GOING TO STOP. 





CL — RT 


THE DOCUMENTS IN THE CASE. 





Not from “Scribner's Monthly,” 





_ Fall Importations. 


1880. 

The undersigned respectfully beg leave to 
call your attention to the full lines of imported 
trouserings and suitings, in all the latest styles, 
just received by them. A share of your pat- 
vonage is solicited. 





SNYPPE & CO.,, 
Oct. rst., T88o. Merchant Tailors. 


Il. 


Ps 
for 4at, 4984. 


Bought of SNYPPE & CO., 
Pailors, flothisrs and fonts’ futtitters. 


TERMS CASH. 
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III, 


fr Y 4th, 4884. 


TERMS CASH. 


Bonght of SNYPPE & CO,, 


Pailors, flothiors and {lents’ Quttitiers. 
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ry. 
aie ane ana ss. To the sheriff of the said 
EO iid ccnedons , or either of his deputies, 
or the constable of the town of............ , within 


the said county, or to any or either of them, 


Greeting. 


In the name of the Commonwealth of 

a tossececosccccces cy YOU are required to summon 
George Girlygirl, of .......... aforesaid, yeoman, 
(if he may be found in your precinct,) to appear 
before me, John Smith, Esq., one of the justices of 
the peace for the county aforesaid, at~ the court- 
DEE 4 ascnecdeawes , in said county, on the.... 
pn ETT eee ,at .... of the clock in the ... 
noon; then and there to answer to the complaint 
of Peter Snyppe, of ............. aforesaid. 

Hereof fail not, and make due return of this 
writ and of your doings therein unto myself, at or 
Deters the ane .... Gay OF ow... 5... ccc 

rere aforesaid, the 1st day of 
January, in the year of our Lord, one thousand 
eight hundred and eighty-three. 


Joba Feu 


Justice of the Peace. 








V. 
Tin Cup (Col.) Evening Lullaby, Jan. rst, 188.3. 
HOTEL ARRIVALS, 
Tin Cup Howse. 


CS Serer Murderer’s Gulch. 
ee ere Euchre Fiat. 
vehi cngedsknawenes Los Gatos, 
EE errr Murphy’s. 
G. Gigpgirl.............. 








[Collected and arranged by’) 
F. E, CuHase, 
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WHO HE WAS. 


One day last week a highly respectable but 
rather disheveled gentleman entered the office 
of Superintendent Walling and asked for a few 
minutes in which to unfold a tale of wrong. 
The request was granted. The gentleman pulled 
nervously at his aristocratic whiskers and began: 

“T have been robbed.” 

“ Ah,” said the Superintendent, pulling his 
beard and fixing his glittering eye on his guest. 


“I have been robbed by what I believe you | 


call the Bertha helm.” 

“The Bunko steer, you probably mean,” 
suggested the Superintendent. 

“ Ah, precisely—the bunko steer.” 

“Tell us all about it.” 

“Thank you. I do not wish to take up your 
time, or to appear unduly inquisitive; but I 


simply wish to know whether the treatment I | 


have received is usual in your city. If it is, I 
have no complaint to make; but I have been 
given to understand that I have been imposed 
upon.” 

“ Looks likely,’’ observed the Superintendent. 

“T will make my tale as brief as possible,” 
the stranger continued: “This morning I was 
walking down the—ah—the Flowery—Cowery, 
I believe you call it.” 

“ Bowery.” 

“« Ah, yes, the Bowery. It is, I understand, 
the most fashionable and patrician of all your 
thoroughfares.” 

“Who told you that ?” the Superintendent 
inquired. 

“A gentlemas whom I met there, and who 
informed me that the oldest and bluest of 
Knickerbocker blood coursed in his veins, But 
I anticipate. As I mingled with the giddy 
throng, noting the republican simplicity of the 
attire of the aristocrats about me, a gentleman 
addressed me—”’ 

“As Mr. Andrews?” queried the venerable 
Superintendent, with a genial glimmer in his eye. 

“Exactly so. Mr. Andrews, he called me. 
I suppose that is a common form of salutation 
in this country. But, as my name is not An- 
drews, I corrected his error. He apologized 
with great courtesy, and, pleading a pressing 
business engagement elsewhere, left me rather 
abruptly. I mention this incident not because 
it has any connection with what subsequently 
occurred; but simply to show you the excel- 
lent class of peop'e to be found in that part 
of the thoroughfare with the very odd name.” 

“Go on,”’ said the Superintendent. 

“I did go on. But I had not proceeded far 
when I was met by another gentleman of very 
respectable appearance, at least, according to 
the fashions apparently obtaining in your city. 
I must admit that his attire struck me as rather 
peculiar. He was dressed in—” 

“A plug hat,’ interrupted the Superintend- 
ent: “with a band, eel-skin trousers, cut-away 
coat, lots of braid, chromo scarf, cable watch- 
chain, a moustache and a five-cent cigar.” 

“JT don’t quite understand you,” said the 
stranger: “but you seem to have touched on 
all the principal points. He told me that he 
was dressed in the height of New York fashion.” 

“Did you believe him ?” 

“To be sure. He offered to give me the 
address of his tailor. Very kind of him, wasn’t 
it? This gentleman appeared to know me very 
well. He accosted me by name and asked 
after the health of my family.” 

“ Didn’t that surprise you ?” 

“Not at all. I supposed that the gentleman 
only desired te offer the courtesies of the city 


to a stranger, and carefully supplied himself | 


with all necessary information. I took it for 
a delicate attention and the custom of the 
country.” 

“Oh, you did?” 


“To be sure. So, when he invited me to 





come and take a drink—I believe you call it a 
cocktail, or something of the sort—I accom- 


panied him. He entertained me with reminis- | 


cences of social life in New York. He told 
me that he had been a leader of society until 
he had grown weary of it.” 

“ Oh, he did, did he ?” 

“Indeed he did. Hesaid his name was Stuy- 
vesant Suydam Washington Van Rensselaer.” 

“It was, was it ?” 

“ He was vastly entertaining. He said that 
it was customary in New York to wear no shirt 
—I mean no linen shirt—only a little dickey-— 
a sort of false front, you know, constructed of 
—ah—celluloid, I believe you call it. He 
showed me the one he wore himself.” 

“ Did he, though ?” 

“Of course. He also told me that no gen- 
tleman was considered properly attired in this 
city unless he was—footed, I think he said—” 

“ Heeled ?” 

“ Yes, heeled, with two revolvers and a bowie- 
knife. He showed me his—er—armament.”’ 

“You don’t tell me so!” 

“ Indeed I do. 
promised to have me presented with the free- 
dom of the city.” 

“ That was kind.” 

“Very courteous, wasn’t it? Then he said 
he had a lottery ticket which had just drawn a 
prize, and he wanted me to go with him to get 
it cashed.” 

“ec No 19? 

‘Yes, indeed. Sol went. We met several 
charming gentlemen, who were also leaders in 
society, and he cashed his ticket. I saw him. 
He drew twenty thousand dollars and put it in 
his pocket. ‘Then we played a little game—I 
don’t know what you call it.” 

“ Bunko.” 

“Yes, that’s it, I believe. I won seven hun- 
dred dollars. ‘Then I wanted to stop.” 

“Did you, though?” 

“Indeed I did. But they told me it was not 
etiquette to stop playing so soon. Then we 
played some more. 
hundred dollars and 


Didn’t you hear me? He | 





Then I lost all the seven | 


“You did?” 

“Indeed I did. But he informed me that I 
should be wasting my time. He said that he 
was himself a partner in the firm of Drexel, 
Morgan and Company, and a son of Mr. An- 
thony Drexel, and that he would not permit me 
to take any step that might be construed as a 
reflection, on the honor of his friends, who were 
all, he said, gentlemen of the most sensitive 
honor.”’ 

“ They were, were they ?” 

“So he informed me. He furthermore said 
that he doubted my own respectability, and that 
until he was satisfied he should insist upon hold- 
ing my watch and chain, my scarf-pin and my 
waistcoat as a sort of guarantee of my good 
faith. I objected, of course; but he insisted, 
and I was obliged to deposit the articles in his 
hands.” 

“ This was in the street? Why didn’t you call 
on the passers-by to help you ?”” 

“ The gentleman told me that it would be of 
no avail, as his standing in the community was 
so high, and he was so well known, that nobody 
would assist me.” 

“ And you believed him ?” 

“ To be sure.” 

“ Didn’t anything in the course of your little 
experience strike you as a bit out of the way ?” 

“‘T was exceedingly surprised by many inci- 
dents; but I supposed they were attributable to 
the peculiar customs of the country.” 

“ Doesn’t it strike you that you have a fine 
faculty for believing things ?”’ 

“T do not know that I am of an unusually 
credulous disposition, All that I have person- 
ally seen is quite in accord with what I have 
always héard about this extraordinary country 
of yours. I have myself published a great deal 
of information of a much more startling charac- 
ter, and I have never had reason to doubt its 
accuracy.” 

“Who the devil are you, anyway?’ de- 
manded the Superintendent. 

“T am an Englishman, Here is my card. 
I am the Editor of the Sv. /ames’s Gazeile,” 





all the money I had | 
on my person,” 

“You surprise me.”’ 

“I was surprised 
myself. Then I played 
some more. I lost six- 
teen hundred dollars 
and gave checks for 
it. I then bid the 
gentlemen good-day, 
and was returning to 
my hotel when I en- 
countered a small boy 
in the street. He ad- 
dressed me, and I 
judged from his con- 
versation that I had 
been—not to put too 
fine a point upon it— /p 
I had been swindled. Mh hag 
He cast imputations } 
upon the integrity of 
my hosts, I then in- 
formed one of the 
gentlemen, who had 
accompanied me to // 
the door, that I should 
at once proceed to the 
banking-house of 
Messrs. Drexel, Mor- 
gan and Company, 
and have payment of 
my checks stopped 
until I had ascertained 
the standing of the 
gentlemen with whom 
I had played by in- 
quiry at their clubs.” 
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A COLD DAY FOR THE WEATHER WIZARD. 
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THE ONLY THING LEFT FOR WIGGINS TO Do, SINCE His PROPHECY FAILED. 
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THE MYSTERY OF THE MASK. 





A certain young gentleman who resides in 
Weehawken went to a certain masquerade ball. 
If there is anything in this world of sorrow and 
tribulation that fills the heart of that young Wee- 
hawk with ineffable delight, it is a masquerade 
ball. 

He wore a black mask, and kept it on after 
he had passed the guards and had got on the 
floor. Every other young man on the floor re- 
moved his mask after passing the guards, who, 
with crossed halberds and tin clothes, looked 
formidable and ferocious. 

The young Weehawk feasted his eyes on the 
beauties of many young ladies he knew, and 
seemed greatly delighted to think they didn’t 
recognize him. 

But after a while he became monotonous, with 
his opaque face, and people began to wonder 
who he was. He had even grasped the Parian 
knuckles, in the Lancers, that he had toyed with 
on various occasions in her own parlor, and yet 
she wotted not thereof to any great extent. 

“Who is the man in the black mask ?” That 
was the question that passed around. 

“‘Why does he not unmask ?”” was another. 

“ Perhaps it is Talmage!” 

“Impossible,” said a young lady in an under- 
tone: “that man’s mouth looks too small; he 
could never bite his own ears, or brush a fly off 
the back of his neck with his tongue.” 

“ Perhaps it is John Kelly,” suggested a young 
lady in a blue dress. 

“Isn’t big enough for John Kelly,” replied 
a young man with a faint moustache that was 
doing its best not to be faint, and was receiving 
the hearty co-operation of the young man: 
“Ts’nt half big enough for John Kelly, but he 
is sufficiently colossal to make a couple of 
Tildens and an Evarts.” 





Many other suggestions were made regarding 
the young man who wouldn’t take his mask off. 


But they couldn’t find out who he was, although | 
he danced almost every set, and was prome- | 
nading when he wasn’t dancing. And to this | 


day it is not known who the young man was. 

And why did he not make himself known ? 

Because he kept his mask on. 

And why did he keep his mask on? 

Because he didn’t want to be known. 

Is he not fond of his friends ? 

He is very fond of his friends, especially his 
ladifrends. 

Then why did he not show his face to his 
ladifrends ? 

Because he was afraid he might be compelled 
to ask one of them to supper. 

And why was he afraid he would be asked 
to take one of them to supper ? 
Why, because he couldn’t. 

quarter in his pocket. 


He only had a 








A MODERN PLAY. ‘| 





Act Frrst.—Steamboat explosion. Duel. 
Building in flames. Rescue from murder. Red 
fire, thunder and lightning. Curtain falls. 

Audience are given time to take nerve tonics, 
to prepare for the next act. 

Acr Seconp.—Terrific land battle, during 
which time the hero and villain use each other 
for targets. Bomb-shells, grape-shot and red 
fire. Man thrown from a seven-story window. 
Cries of “ Sit down!” in the gallery. Mine ex- 
plosion, red fire, moans from a mob. Curtain 
falls. 

Audience given time to recuperate. 

Act THIRD.—Hero escapes from a lion’s 
den. Moses the Jew’s plot. Duel with knives. 
Murdered by Indians, Fight with Indians. 
Indians routed. Entrance 





PUCK’S WARNING TO WILLIAM. 


Ir Tuts BANQUETING GOEs ON, Mr. EvaArts, How WILL You Ever 


Be ABLE TO RUN FOR THE PRESIDENCY ? 





of U. S. Regulars. Band 
plays “The Star-Spangled 
Banner.” Red and green 
fire. Curtain falls. 

Easy breathing and 
munching of peanuts in 
the gallery. Audience 
again given opportunity 
to take Nervine. 

Act Fourtu. — Rail- 
road smash-up. Fight 
between the hero and vil- 

_lain, during which time 
they are seen to fall over 
a precipice. Seized by 
brigands. Murder. Earth- 
quake. Red fire. Cur- 
tain falls. 

Act Firtu. — Confla- 
gration, riot and general 
alarm. Duel with pistols. 
Death of the villain. Red 
fire. Curtain falls. 

Audience escape. 

W. L. C. 


THAT’S WHY. 


THE REASON very few 
people ever think of the 
danger of fires ini country 
hotels is simply because 
the rooms are so cold 
that they never dream 
there is fire enough in the 
establishment to get the 
thing going. They don’t 
seem to have fire enough 
to keep the breakfast hot 
twenty minutes after the 





| 
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bell rings. 
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‘* PROGRESS AND POVERTY.” 

Ya-as, I have just 
finished the perwu- 
sal of a book with 
the quee-ah, indeed 
wathah extwaordi- 
narwy title of aw 
“Pwogwess and 
Poverty.” It con- 
tains a gweat deal 
mY which I cannot 
 compwehend with 
wegard to ascience 
called Political 

Economy. ‘This is an arwangement, I have 
fwequently heard Jack say, which has some- 
thing to do with the wegulation of wages and 
interwest, and the distwibution of aw pwoperty 
and wealth. 

The use of making wules about such things 
is not cle-ah to me, but in some wespects it is, 
I suppose, all wight, and probably amuses a 
numbah of literarwy fellaws, who invent new 
theorwies and bweak down those of their 
wivals, 

I don’t know that I should evah have wead 
the book, had it not been weported to me that 
the work contained in it the most horwible and 
pweposterwous pwoposition of confiscating 
everwy wod of weal pwoperty everwywhere and 
turning it ovah to the generwal government, to 
be used faw the benefit of the c-c-common 
people. 

The cweachah who pwesumes to wite about 
and enlarge upon such a distwessing and out- 
wageous scheme is named Henwy George. I 
think he came orwiginally fwom the aw Emer- 
wald Isle. His wadical ide-ahs have, I wegwet 
to say, been weceived with much maw atten- 
tion and apparwent wespect than they deserve. 

The absurdity of desirwing to abolish went 
and pwivate pwoperty in land! It is weally aw, 
*pon my soul, quite too awfully widiculous. I 
am aware that George’s ide-ah of went is some- 
what of a differwent charwactah fwom the or- 
dinarwy notion of the amount paid by a tenant 
to the ownah of a house or farm faw the pwivi- 
lege of living in or on it; but, nevahtheless, I 
have no patience with any one pwesuming to 
attempt to waise a discussion and wadically en- 
deavorwing to overset the wegulah ordah of 
things which has been established fwom aw time 
immemorwial. 

Just think of my old fwiends, the Duke of 
Westminster, the Duke of Bedford and the 
wemaindah of the peerwage having to sur- 
wendah to the people their innumerwable 
houses and all their bwoad acres, which have 
belonged to the family faw hundweds of ye-ahs, 
just because Mr. Henwy George declares it is 
the pwopah thing to do! We might as well 
have wevolution without a moment’s delay. 

Of course this authah states that the Dukes of 
Westminster and Bedford and their bwothah 
landholders would not be one wap worse off; 
but that is too dweadfully nonsensical. 

Books that will have such an injurwious effect 
as the one weferwed to ought to be suppwessed 
or destwoyed by the inferwi-ah hangman aw 











A CERTAIN ITALIAN philosopher called Time 
his estate, and claimed he was richer than any 
king or prince, as his domain was larger. This 
sounds very nice and poetical, but if the Italian 
philosopher had entered into a mortgaging 
match with even a small, second-hand prince, 
he would have been so thoroughly done in a 
couple of three-minute rounds, that in all like- 
lihood he would have given up philosophy and 
taken to the national pursuit of Italy—organ- 
grinding. 
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PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 
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‘¢Tolanthe” has turned up in Brooklyn at HAVERLY’s 





THEATRE, with the usual aristocratic trimmings. When 
the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE sees fit to put on a new 
piece we shall endeavor to finl something to say. So 
far, our methods of expression with regard to «* Young 
Mrs. Winthrop” have run out. Mr. Daly announces 
that an entirely novel comedy is in active rehearsal. 
Meanwhile Cibber’s *¢ She Would and She Would Not” 
is the bill-of-fare placed before DALY’s THEATRE audi- 
ences. 

*¢ Her Atonement,’”’ at HAVERLY’s THEATRE, is a 
weak, conventional. play, which affords an opportunity 
for a number of milk-and-watery characters to exchange 
platitudes. The scenery is the chief attraction of the 
drama. Mr. Anson Pond, judging by this production, 
will have to try again many times before becoming a 
successful dramatist. Let him take example by Birch, 
Hamilton & Backus, the SAN FRANCISCO MINSTRELS, 
whose ‘* Mother Goose and the Golden Egg” is an orig- 
inal mixture of perennial joy and a well-spring of pleasure. 

The fact that BootrH’s THEATRE has been bought by 
a Mr. Fish has not interfered with the many attractive 
features of the play of ‘* Monte Cristo,” now running in 
the historic house of brilliant spectacles. Mr. James 
O’Neill is not Charles Fechter, but he makes a respect- 
able Zdmund Dantes for all that. Miss Katherine Rog- 
ers looks the character of Afercedes, but is more artificial 
than natural in her treatment of the part. 

We have been invited by Mr. Salmi Morse to wit- 
ness a dress rehearsal of the ‘* Passion Play.” We re- 
serve our remarks thereon, as, at the time of our going 
to press, we are in doubt as to whether Mr. Salmi Morse 
has been ‘ knocked out ’’—John L. Suilivan fashion—by 
the courts or the police. The CosMOPOLITAN THEATRE, 
formerly the ALCAZAR, is a comfortable house with large 
seating capacity, where Mr. J. K. Emmet is now giving 
to audiences who enjoy the brilliant rubbish of « Fritz 
in Ireland” as much of that work as they can stand, 
and their powers of endurance are great. 

There has been, at the CAsINO, a liberal presentation 
of souvenir lace handkerchiefs, and «* The Queen’s Lace 
Handkerchief”’ runs merrily along in its very handsome 
Alhambresque home. ‘ The Countess Dubarry,” at the 
FirTH AVENUE THEATRE, is by Millécker, and the 
Thalia Theatre Company does it ample justice. It is 
light, pretty and harmless, without much originality. The 
Boston ideals have succeeded the Thalia people, giving | 
a change of programme nightly. To-night, «‘ Marriage 
of Figaro;” Thursday matinée (Washington’s Birthday), 
** Mascot;” in the evening, ‘‘ Pirates of Penzance;” * Pa- 
tience,” Friday, and Saturday, ‘‘ Mascot” and ‘ Fati- 
nitza.” 

Salvini appears to-night, at the ACADEMY OF Music, 
for the first time as King Lear. In ‘ The Gladiator,” 
he will shake the building on Friday, while Saturday 
afternoon will be devoted to the terrible and sublime 
earthquake of ‘* Othello.”” ‘* Micaela,” at Henderson’s 
STANDARD THEATRE, is nearly ready for production, to 
the exclusion of ‘ Iolanthe,” which has still a large 
number of admirers. ‘ 49,”’ which means Mr. McKee 
Rankin and a strong company in a good play, is at the 
GRAND OPERA House for one week only. 

Variety performances preserve their charms at Tony 
PasTor’s THEATRE, with a number of clever artists, 
while «« Inflation” has not let up on «* McSorley ”’ at Har- 
rigan and Hart’s THEATRE CoMIQUE. ‘The Silver 
King,” at WALLACK’s, rules, as is its wont, with a gen- 
tle yet firm hand. Mr. McCaull has drawn first blood 
in the ** Heart-and-Hand ”-* Micaela” combat with Mr. 
Duff. The version at the Bijou is presented in a lively 
and effective manner, some of the numbers, especially 
the «‘Helmet Song” of Mr. Digby Bell, being rede- 
manded three or four times. The story is absurdly in- 
teresting enough, but the piece, as a whole, does not 
strike us as being in Lecocq’s happiest vein. 








The ARION BALL takes place and the cake to-night at 
the MADISON SQUARE GARDEN. The ticket is a very 





| ed Sunday-school. 


gorgeous colored cartoon. It represents Mr. Arion sail- 
ing in on a dolphin, which does not go to prove that the 
Arion is a fish-ball. As we haven’t been there yet, we 
won’t venture to describe its charms and attractions, and 
it is questionable if on the day after we shall have the 
ability to do so. But all who go—and where is the man 
who isn’t going ?—will reach the acme of happiness—if 
they have not already got there—for at least a single 
night. 








LITERARY NOTES. 





The ** Compendium of the Tenth Census of the United 
States” has been received. It contains seventeen hun- | 
dred and sixty-nine pages, and is a useful volume to | 
carry in the vest-pocket for reference. There is a not- | 
able absence of 4p0ems in the book, while the author | 
appears to show his taste for figures to an excessive de- 
gree. The stories are not entertaining, but the touching 
beauty of the frontispiece makes up for other shortcom- | 
ings. It represents an eagle in the act of carrying aloft 
into the air a bundle of barbed thunderbolts and several | 
samples of red spring wheat. The border is circular, 
and the legend reads: ‘‘ Department of the Interior.” 
Taking the ‘Compendium of the Tenth Census of the 
United States” all in all, we don’t think it contains any- | 
thing calculated to corrupt the morals of any well-regulat- 
The book does not appear to have 
a publisher, but it is printed at the Government Printing | 
Office. 

The New York Ciipper A manac for 1883 is equal to 
its numerous predecessors, and is an absolute necessity 
to the amateur and professional sportsman, especially for 
those who want the essence of prize-fighting and quail- 
eating records, now so valuable on account of the tri- | 
umphal progress of Mace, his Maori and Mr. Walcott. | 

Fidelia Bridges has displayed her best efforts in her 
special line by a series of thirteen chastely executed 
pictures in a rich Japanese cover. Each illustration is | 
accompanied by a descriptive poem by Emily Shaw For- | 


man. L, Prang & Co. are the publishers. 

Mr. H. R. Haweis has made a book out of his in- 
formation on the subject of American Humorists. But 
what Mr. Haweis doesn’t know about American Humor- 
ists would fill two encyclopedias and a ‘Congressional 
Directory.” 


Auswers for the Ansions. 





Puck can not be expected to send articles rejected 

Back again unto the fellow who them wrote, wrote, wrote; 
So he needn’t be dejected; nothing on him is reflected, 
If Puck feeds them to his office William-goat, goat, goat. 


HASELTINE.— See her at the Arion. 


M. EzzurE.—Your poem is good. We say this be- 
cause we have not read it. When we see a peem headed 
«« A Categorical Catastrophe,”’ we build a funeral pyre 
and cremate it. Then we feed the ashes to the Assy- 
rian Pup. : 

PITTSBURGH.—Fine cartoon, that one you have sent 
us. But what does it mean? We have said, several 
times, that we don’t want to start a puzzle department. 


| Send a chart with the next emanation from your fertile 


brain, or it will get lost in the mails. 


ConsTANT READER.—V. Hugo D., P. P., is all right. 
He will thaw out with the spring violets, probably. Don’t 
fear for a poet. Poets never need encouragement. They 
encourage themselves, and you can’t discourage them. 
You might wrap a poet in a wet blanket and he would 
gurgle forth a De /rofundis from the folds. No, sir, 
there is no use in saying that you have repressed a poet 
until you have made daisy-fodder of him, and set him 
deep in a rocky soil. 


H. C. F.— No, dear boy. It’s very nice; but you are 
too late. You ought to have come along with that poem 
about the time of the Restoration. Not that the stage 
has changed materially since then; but the steer for the 
poet who yearns to warble about the theatre is to give 
the public the virtuous ballet-girl act, and wail musically 
over the way in which the haughty Pharisee looks down 
on the poor but Christian-spirited actor. We don’t want 
any poems on chorus-girls in this paper unless the chorus- 
girls wear water-proofs and support mothers. And when 
we poet about the lowly actor, we don’t say anything 
about his hanging around the warm end of a bar and 
waiting to be treated and to tell how he played all round 
Ben De Bar in the spring of ’49 or the winter of ’50. 
Be discreet, dear boy, and-respect the conventions of 
modern art and society. 
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GRANT :—*« An, THOSE FELLOWs HAVE No APPRECIATION, 


WHEN THEY SEE Him. So THERE!” 
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THEY Don’r KNow A GREAT MAN 


The Bill to place U. S. Grant on the Retired Army List, with rank as General, 
was unfavorably passed upon by the Committee on Military Affairs. 
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RESIDMAL FEVER” IN THE U. S. SENATE. 
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A A PARTY BY THE NAME OF GOULD, 


Anp His Canpip CONVERSATION. 








Hearing that Mr. Jay Gould was about start- 
ing on a journey round the world, a Puck re- 
porter was wafted mto the capitalist’s private 
office to learn particulars of the projected trip. 

The floor of the apartment was so damp 
that the Puck man was under the impression, 
for a moment, that he had made a mistake and 
wandered into one of the unfortunate Western 
cities nqw devastated by floods; but he was 
soon reassured when he observed the little 
financier in his shirt-sleeves, busily engaged in 
working a hand-pump, from the spout of which 


flowed a small but continuous stream of water.. 
“What are you doing, Mr. Gould?” asked’ 


the reporter. 

“ Nothing particular. I am just making mat- 
ters snug previous to my departure; won’t do 
to go away, you know, without leaving things 
in order. I am just pumping a little water out 
of some of my securities; they will keep better. 
I would use a steam-pump, but that would 
make them too dry. This Wabash stock is 
giving me a great deal of trouble. I have not 
yet discovered the precise amount of soaking it 
requires.” 

“So you have positively determined to leave 
business and take a holiday ?”’ said the Puck 
Mercury. 

“ Yes,” answered Mr. Gould, as he wiped the 
beads of perspiration from his brow with a 
silken United States $1,000 bond: “I feel that 
I need rest. My yacht will have great speed 
and ail the latest improvements, I shall carry 
my own private cable, and pay it out when 
leaving Sandy Hook, so that in any part of the 
globe I shall be enabled, if I desire, to know 

“what is going on in New York; but I scarcely 
think I shall use it.” 

‘‘What places do you intend visiting ?” 

“ Oh, I can’t say; but Jerusalem, Madagascar 
and Ujjiji will not be forgotten. My journey is 
in the nature of a religious and charitable one. 
It may result in my becoming a missionary 
in the South Sea Islands, where I shall instruct 
the inhabitants in many useful arts.” 

“You will be missed in the ‘Street,’ Mr. 
Gould.” 

“ You mean the Avenue—Fifth Avenue? Oh, 
no. I scarcely know my next-door neighbor.’ 

“‘What are you going to do about Western 
Union ?” 

“ Western what, sir ?”’ said the capitalist, in 
a surprised tone: “I don’t think I ever heard 
that name before. You alarm me. Is it pos- 
sible that there is any talk of secession of the 
Western States ?” 

The Puck representative explained. 

“ Ah, yes,” Mr. Gould went on to say: “ now 
I recollect. I think I did invest, at one time, 

about fifteen or twenty dollars in the enterprise 
you speak of; but not more, sir—not more.” 

“* How can you leave Union Pacific ?” 

“Please don’t shock me again—my nerves 
won’t bear it. The Pacific States cannot have 
such an idea; there must be some mistake. A 
railroad, did yousay ? No, sir; no such thing in 
existence, so far as I know; never heard of it, in 
fact.” 

“Then there are your elevated ‘stocks,”’ con- 
tinued the pertinacious reporter. 

“ Elevated stocks! You speak in riddles. The 
only elevator I have is one in my stable, to carry 
hay to the loft. There will be no difficulty in 
leaving that behind. You makeagreat mistake, 
young man. It must be a case of mistaken 
identity. I can’t possibly be the person you 
take me for.” 

“But aren’t you the rich Mr. Gould—the 
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“I can’t say that I am absolutely poor—there 
are many people worse off; but I really don’t 
know anything about the queer things you ask 
me. What a funny man you are, Mr. Re- 
porter!’’ Mr. Gould said, as he politely showed 
the Puck scribe the way out into the street. 

V. 


GIFT OF THE GAB—The Lecturer’s Fee. 





THE PROPER study of mankind is how to or- 
ganize a respectable luncheon for twenty-five 
cents. 





MAN May want but little here below, but he 
makes a great disturbance if he doesn’t get 
everything. 





RIcHARD A. Proctor has written a volume 








gigantic monopolist ?”” 
“Ahem,” he answered, clearing his throat: 





on “ The Great Pyramid.” It tells you how to 


| pocket fifteen balls on the break. 








THE KING IS DEAD—LONG LIVE THE KING! 
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“« My due from thee is this imperial crown, 


Lo here it sits." —_King Henry 1V., Act 1V., Sc. 5. 


[WASHINGTON DISPATCH. ] 
David Davis’s term ending March 4th, Mahone (with Riddleberger, who is his 
creature,) will wield the balance of power in the next Senate. 








Ir 1s stated by an authority that carrots 
make a horse’s coat glossy. But men are not 
horses, and young men with fifteen-dollar Prince 
Albert coats should not eat carrots. 





THE STRAWBERRY-VENDER is an expert in 
algebra, because he deals in unknown quantities; 
that is, when he sells you a quart of strawberries 
you don’t know anything like the exact quan- 
tity you have on your hands, 





A PARTY OF men never so deeply sympathize 
with another person as they do with a com- 
panion while he is telling a story which they all 
know by heart, but which he thinks they have 
never heard, and they pretend they haven’t. 





Wuat Is an eon, Celia? We are happy to be 
able to inform you, dear. An zon isa measure 
of time which rakes in as many ages as you 
choose to make it cover. It was invented to 


aid in calculating the time which an office-boy 
takes for his luncheon. 
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TO ——. 

We are very glad you wrote for the informa- 
tion, and your apology for taking up our time, 
which you are complimentary enough to con- 
sider valuable, is accepted. Whenever you 
want to know the most feasible method of mak- 
ing a negress understand that she should use 
face-powder and crimp her hirsute, or how to 
use a fur-lined circular for a bed-quilt without 
spoiling the bed, or the safest way to perform 
the difficult operation of inserting a picture- 
nail in the base of the brain to perform the 
functions of a collar-button, why, just drop us 
a line, and we shall take exceeding pleasure in 
answering you. 

In reply to your first question, how to make 
soup, we reply right from the sub-cellar of our 
heart: make it hot. Cold soup is not a luxury, 
even in summer; for at that season, when peo- 
ple desire something cold, they ask for some- 
thing else. If you are keeping a boarding- 
house, make the soup thin and very watery. 
Don’t put in any meat, and when it spills on 
people’s clothes at dinner it won’t leave any 


grease-spots on them, and you may step in and | 


say that most of the ill health in life comes from 
taking too much grease into the system, and 
that you make a soup that braces up the con- 
stitution like a matchless tonic, and is at the 
same time harmless to the clothes, This will 
make nipkins more ornamental than necessary. 

In asking us to describe the millennium, you 
have given us a conundrum which, we must 
frankly admit, we cannot answer with any sat- 


isfaction to ourselves. But we can tell you our | 


idea of the thing. It will be a time of great 


happiness, wherein there are no blizzards, or | 


noisy elevated railroads, or cold breakfasts, or 
chickens that you can’t bite. There will be no 
railroad sandwiches and delinquent subscribers. 


The banks will all be sound, and the bank pres- | 


idents honest. Plumbers, ice-men and _ hack- 
men will never charge exorbitant rates, because 
no members of these professions will be allowed 
around. Foremen of newspapers will never 
have to ask for copy. They will always find 
piles of it lying around. Landlords will make 


all the necessary repairs of their own accord, | 


and washerwomen will never hammer the but- 
tons of your clothes, but will mend them with- 
out being asked. 

The mules won’t kick, the mosquitos won’t 
bite, the hornets won’t sting, clergymen won’t 
kiss other men’s wives, women won’t care any- 
thing about clothes and will never gossip. The 
millennium will also embrace milk-men that 
won’t yell the roof off the house in the morn- 
ing, and conductors that won’t screech “ Kla- 
mazoo”’ for Kalamazoo in tones that will take 
the color out of the cushions. 

Opera tickets will not be sold for ten dollars 
a-piece, and there will be no suspender-buttons 
in the mutton-stew. 

There will be no sheriffs or tailors’ couriers 

eto bother the life out of delinquent people, 
and the ferry-man will not give you ninety- 
seven huge copper cents in change for a dollar 
bill. The smallest man will not get the largest 
bathing-suit, and ladies will not be obliged to 
cramp their feet to get them into number two 
shoes. The fashions will not change, and clothes 
will not wear out. Patched clothes will be un- 
known. 

Mutton-stew will never be constructed out of 
goat. Clam-chowder will be made of clams 
and have clams init. Organ-grinders will play 
operatic airs to perfection. Hotels won’t take 
fire, and the rooms won’t all be full except the 
ones on the top, and the head-clerk’s diamond 
head-light will be a diamond. Oranges and 
candy that you may eat without being laid up 
will be dispensed on railroads by sweet-voiced 
slaves. Lawyers will never want fees in advance, 
and no man’s collar-button will ever fly out and 


| roll away under the bureau and fall through a | 


knot-hole. No man’s wife will ever snore, and 
no woman will ask her husband any questions 
| when he comes home at two in the morning. 
| No man will ever miss a ferry-boat or a train. 
| Cigars will not be made of cabbage-leaves. 
| Servant-girls will not use kerosene to start the 
morning fire, and they won’t be blown up if 
they do. 

Office-boys will not stay out two hours when 
sent to the post-office, and say they had to stand 
on a stamp-window line half a mile long. 

Barbers will not tell you your hair needs cut- 
ting, or ask a long list of questions; and all 
newspapers will really be fearless, independent, 
honest and truthful, just as all gas-bills will be 
small. 

Caramels to be used during a marital engage- 
ment will cost but ten cents a box, to be within 
reach of all, and Pinaforic airs will not be ren- 
dered on excursion-boats., 

Every church-fair oyster-stew will have at 
least half-a-dozen oysters in it, and no church 





will be in debt; neither will men be-watched | 


while passing around the plate. 
Poets will not be ridiculed; and when a man 
_ puts up the winter-stove the pipes will fit easily 
together, and no soot will go down his neck. 
| Furniture will never be smashed in moving, and 
| no boy will have to have his hair cut by his 
mother, or wear a coat made of his father’s 
trousers. 
| Small boys who go shooting on Sunday will 
| not have their limbs blown off, and a quail will 
| be able to take a morning fly without being 
afraid it may be served on toast before night. 
| Hacks will rent for fifty cents a night, and 
| orchestra chairs will cost a quarter, to encourage 


, matrimony. The ice-cream dealer will lie 
down with the society swell, and all sorts of 

| impossibilities will take place. If some of them 

would take place, now and here, it wouldn’t 

| do any one much harm. 

R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 








Is 1T NoT high time that Tug Wilson’s book 
on America was given to the public? 


AN UNFAIR EXCHANGE. 





A lady recently explored her lord’s vest at 
about 4.30 A. M. 

Greatly to her astonishment, it contained a 
ten-dollar note, together with the regulation 


** Aha,” she said: “ he knoweth not that his 
vest containeth a ten-dollar note, because when 
he came home he tried to light the gas with a 
cigar stump. I will take the ten and go shop- 
ping.” 

So she took the ten, and put in its stead two 
dollars and seventeen cents, that her lord might 
not be too sorely perplexed on counting his 
capital, And, as she started for her things, to 
go down Sixth Ave., her husband, who had 
been slyly watching with one eye, chuckled 
like a fiend as he hurried into his clothes and 
started out for a cocktail. 

“Two dollars and seventeen cents,” he so- 
liloquized: “two dollars and seventeen cents. 
| Why, I’m in luck, and the country ’s saved. 





| Severe cases require severe remedies; but my 
| wife will be about the maddest woman in town 
when she finds she has given me two dollars 
| and seventeen cents legal currency of the United 
| States of America for a counterfeit ten-dollar 
note,” 











| A CERTAIN MAN claims to be the champion 
orange-eater, on the strength of a recent per- 
formance. He has succeeded in eating twenty- 
two oranges inside of an hour, and his friends 
have such confidence in him that they freely 
| offer to back him for any amount. The only 
| Way to beat this man is to back railroad oranges 
against him without his knowledge. If he 
should win such a match, back boarding-house 
fish-balls against him; and if he wins then, 
leave him alone as invincible. 





A KENTUCKY MULE recently committed sui- 
cide. It is supposed that the mule felt a keen 
pang of shame at the deterioration in the 
quality of the whiskey for which his native 
| State was once so justly famous. 























PUCK’S CHAMPION. 





—— 


Now Brinc On Your Ports, BooK-AGENTs AND CHARITY FIENDS, AND WE WILL “ Knock ’Em Out.” 


suspender-button and the customary night-key.” 
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BREAKING UP A SCHOOL. 


It was given out in church, 
Sunday, that school would open 
on Monday morning. After the 
evening service the boys got to- 
gether and talked it over, and 
decided to give the new teacher 
just a week. It had been thaw- 
ing for a day or two, and the 
boys were tired of skating, and 
they thought they could afford to 
spend about a week educating 
themselves in how to break up 
a school, On that evening we 
were duly elected a member of 
the class of hard citizens, and 
we were to open the ball and do 
something bad, get the teacher 
to lick us, and then the boys 
were to jump in and help. 

Monday morning the school 
commenced, and the teacher 
proved to be a sickly-looking, 
slim sort of a fellow. Every 
time he looked at one of the 
boys there seemed to be an ex- 
pression on his face as though 
he would say, “I hope you will 
be good.”” When he had any- 
thing to say to the scholars he 
said “please, and gave other 
evidences of being pretty soft, 
we all thought. 

That morning the weather 
changed, and it froze hard, and 
at recess the boys got together 
and said we would wind up the 
school before noon and go out 
on the ice. The big boys haa 
to carry in the wood and lay it 
down quietly by the stove. We 
took in an armful and dropped 
it on the floor so that it shook 
the building and loosened the 
stove-pipe. The pipe came out 
of the chimney and filled the 
room with smoke; but it was put 
back, and the slim teacher only 








HOW PROTECTION WORKS. 


| l 


| 









It has been proved that 
unprotected workmen, such 
as Blacksmiths, Carpenters, 
etc., are proportionately paid 
much higher wages than 
workmen employed by pro- 
tected industries. ee 





« PROTECTED” WORKMAN:—WHyY Is THIS? 
MANUFACTURER:—My DEAR MAN, I PUT THE DIFFERENCE IN MY 
POCKET FOR PROTECTING YOU. D’YE SEE? 











AN “ANNUAL” CALLER. 





Behold a presence, a little chap, 
Neither naked nor clothed; 

A swallow-tail coat 

And hat the latest style. 

This, strange as it may séem, 
Constitutes his costume! 
Pleasant style for summer, 

But rather airy for winter— 
Genteel and courtly, 

A pink of perfection, 

A perfect Lord Chesterfield! 
Keen-eyed, 

Sharp-tongued, 

Sugared sarcasm, 

Barbed arrows dipped in honey, 
Words that sting yet do not rankle. 


He stalks into our sanctum, 
This little half-clothed 
Human cherub, 
The bearer of a package, 
A package pictorial, 
Full to the brim, 
Full from cover to cover, 
From top of first page 
To bottom of last page, 
(One hundred and twenty-six pages, 
Besides ‘‘ ads,” which don’t count,) 
Full of wit and wisdom, 
Sense and nonsense, 
Common sense, 
Uncommon sense, 
All kinds of sense, 
Except cents, 
(Price 25 cents!) 


There he stands, 
Within his hands 
The book! 
We take the book 
And take a look. 
Then what a smile 
From ear to ear, 
From forehead to chin, 


Meanders o’er our features! 
= 


* 
Who is this little elf ? 
Why, it ’s Puck-— 
Not too Puck, but just Puck enough. 
The Book? 
Puck’s ANNUAL! 
Where can you get it? 
Keppler & Schwarzmann, 
Warren Street (No. 23), N. Y. 
How much? 
We told you once—25 cents! 











reprimanded us, and said that it 

must not occur again, We just ached to go 
after some more wood, but there was no op- 
portunity. Pretty. soon the teacher said we 
might go and get a pail of water, and while at 
the well we decided to stumble on entering the 
school-room, and spill the water all over the 
floor, and thus give tne sickly-looking teacher 
a chance to show what he was made of. 

The teacher was near the stove, and we stum- 
bled, and the water went all over everything, 
wetting his boots and making him pretty mad. 
In sizing him up we had not noticed before 
that his eyes were as black as coals, and that 
he seemed to be about eight feet high; but as 
he looked at us we could see it very plainly. 
He seemed to read our thoughts and knew that 
it was done on purpose, and we have always 
believed he heard the boys talking it over at 
recess, 

Anyway, he jumped clear across the room, 
grabbed us by the neck and sat us down in the 
water; then he lifted us up and shook us so our 
teeth rattled; then he seemed to grab us all 
over and just maul us. We got a chance, once 
or twice, to look around to the back seats as 
he was revolving us around on our own axis, to 
see if the other boys were ¢oming to help us 
put him outdoors, but they were the most stu- 
dious lot of big boys we ever saw. They had 
their heads down in their books, and their lips 
were moving in silent prayer. After the teacher 
had mopped the floor with us, he took us by the 
slack of the trousers, just as a dog would carry 
a duck, and went to his desk and got a big hick- 
ory ruler and proceeded to dry our trousers. 





It was the meanest way to dry trousers that 
ever was, and while it dried them well enough, 
it left great ridges inside of them that made a 
corrugated chair almost a necessity. 

The boys did not fulfill their part of the pro- 
gramme, and when the teacher got through 
drying our trousers and said: “ Please return to 
your seat,” we felt as though his politeness was 
a perfect sham. We looked at the boys when 
we went to our seat, but they never looked up. 
We have witnessed contested seats in the Legis- 
lature since, but never saw one that was so ex- 
citing as that one in the old white school-house 
at the foot of the hill. The teacher never 
spoke during the proceedings, and when it was 
over he looked even paler and more sickly than 
when he had one hand in the hair that once 
grew where we are now bald, while the other 
was at work in the vineyard. But none of the 
boys seemed to care to pitch on to a sick man, 
and he taught that school two terms and never 
had to whip another boy. ‘That was the last 
school we ever broke up.—&. /. Burdette, in Bur- 
lington Hawkeye. 








“THE ROSE THAT ALL ARE PRAISING.” 


Puck’s ANNUAL is one of the best literary productions 
of its kind that has been issued from any press, in any 
country, in any time, and whoever has had the misfor- 
tune to miss this last ANNUAL of the cute little boy who 
has no need of suspenders, should lay their troubles be- 
fore the nearest news-dealer or send a quarter to Kepp- 
ler & Schwarzmann, 23 Warren St., N. Y.—Zurner’s 
Falls Reporter. 








— Chicago Sentinel. 


Puck’s ANNUAL for 1883, illumined by the combined 
genius of J. Keppler, F. Opper, B. Gillam, F. Graetz, 
E. S. Bisbee and L. F. Schliessbach, the well-known 
and talented artists of Puck, has been received at this 
office. There is more fun in it to the square inch than 
in any publication of this kind ever extended to an ap- 
preciative public.— Cincinnati Saturday Night. 





CASTORIA. 
Stomachs will sour and milk will curdle 
In spite ofdoctors and the cradle; 
Thus it was that our pet Victoria 
Made home how! until sweet Castoria 
Cured her pains—then for peaceful slumber 
All said our prayers and slept like thunder. 





More than ene hnadred and twenty-five thousand bottles of Dr. Bull’s 
Cough Syrup have been sold by a single firm in Baltimore.—Messrs. Wm. 
H. Brown & Bro. 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in his hands 
by an East India missionary the formula of a simple vegetable remedy for 
the speedy and permanent cure for C ption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, 
Asthma, and all Throat and Lung Affections, also a posiiive and radical 
cure for Nervous Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested 
its wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to 
make it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive anda 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send, free of charge, to all who 
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with full directions 
for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing, with stamp, nawing 


hi . 
— W. A. Noyes, 
No. 149 Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y. 

















PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 


They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as no holes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price 
$1.00. By mail to any part of the United States or Can- 
ada, $1.25. KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 

21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 



























































FOR WINTER. 


After exposure to intense 
cold, the use of a hot drink 
made of a teaspoonful or 


two of the GENUINE 


BROWS GONGER 


causes the skin to act well 
and sustains and refreshes. 
REMEMBER! the Genuine, 
Old-fashioned, real Ginger 
is made in Philadelphia by 
FREDERICK BROWN. 


TRY IT ON. 





















































KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


KEEP’S SHIRT: 
COLLARS, CUFFS, UNDERW EAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &c., &c. 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 
self-measurements, mailed free. 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


637 to 640 Broadway, New York. 


NICOLL The Tailor. 


ALL STYLES AND ALL KINDS OF GOODS FOR 
OVERCOATS, 
Light and Heavy Weight, and in All Colors, Made to Order, from $20. 
620 BROADWAY, Near Houston 8t., 

And 189 to 151 Bowery, between Grand and Broome Sts. 

Samples, with instructions for SEL¥-MEASUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion — sent free by mail everywhere, Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 


$5 to $20 Brixsux Lo ESD wy By le $5 free. Address 
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Tis but a little simple flower 
That lies beside her lily hand, 
And yet it has the magic power 
My inmost feelings to command. 
Tis but, I say, yon little flour 
Which fondest memory awakes, 
For at to-morrow’s breakfast hour 
She ’Il stir it into buckwheat cakes, 
— Syracuse Herald, 


Dr. LANGER states that the fat of a child 
‘contains less oléic acid but more palmitic 
and stearic acid than that of adults, besides 
being richer in the butyric and caproic acids.” 
Perhaps this is what causes the infant to yell 
so vociferously during the night, but we can’t 
always tell. It may be the richness of the 
butyric and caproic acids, and it may be a dis- 
placed pin.—orristown Herald, 

“REACH me down that Webster, Pat,’’ said 
one of our lately elected judges to his clerk: 
“One of thim dog-goned thaving newspapers 
has been libeling me, and, be jabers, I won’t 
stand it. The thaving blackguard calls me a 
forensic light.”—S. F. News-Letter. 


TuHE Portrait of a Lady—Lydia E. Pink- 
ham,—Zi/e. 


All these slender boys that are pimping round with thin cheeks, 
no appetite or ambition, that fond mamas or doting papas are 
doctoring to death with expensive doctors, can be made strorg, 
Sony rollicking boys by the daily use of Hop Bitters a few short 
months, 


Angostura Bitters do not only distinguish themselves by 
their flavor and aromatic odor above all others generally used, but 
they are also a sure preventive for all diseases originating from the 
digestive organs. Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or 
druggist for the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B, Sie 
gert & Sons. 











ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


LINENS! LINENS! 


We have now open our entire stock of 
Linens and Housekeeping Articles, 
consisting of the very finest Table 
Cloths, Napkins and Doylies, in sets 
to match; also, embroidered Pillow 
Shams, Sheetings and Towelings. In 
addition to the above, we have low 
and medium-priced articles, suitable 
for Kitchen and Pantry use. 


BROADWAY and 19th St. 
NEW YORK. 


BAUS PIANOS 


ra in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. {asy: 
arerooms: 26 W. 23re St,, a 


Jere Si uw 
popes Huwwasrous 
SloLob bx sire tay 


72 A WEEK. $12 day at home easily made. Costly outfit free 
Address, Truz & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 


To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 




















appear. PUBLISHERS Puck. 
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Rejoicing of the Rejuvenated.* 


A mother-in-law out at Pike’s Peak 
With sore throat could scarcely speak, 
St. Jacobs Oil cured her, 

And those who endured her, 

Say she talked right along for a week. 
A fighting editor out in Seattle, 

Was badly cut up in a battk ; 

He's again in repairs, 

And emphatically swears, 

«St. Jacobs Oil makes pain skidaddle.” 





A rheumatic old man named Meeker, 
Was sick a whole year in Topeeker, 
He there would have died, 

But St. Jacobs Oil tried, 

It sent him back cured to Osweeger. 


By Coney Island sea girt roar, 

A drowning man was cast ashore. 
Each stiffened limb 

Looked stark and grim, 

St. Jacobs Oil gave life once more. 


A lame Chinaman on the Pacific, 
Of pains and aches was prolific. 
He limped all around, 

Until he had found 

St. Jacobs Oil, the great specific. 


Good day to you, Mistress O’Broine, 
An’ how is the pain in your spoine? 
Och, divil a bit 

Have I of it. 

St. Jacobs Oil cured it up foine. 


Said the Governor of North Carolina, 
To the Governor of South Carolina, 
For all pains we endure, 

St. Jacobs Oil is the cure, 

In the world there is nothing finer. 


A cooper who lives in Des Moines, 
Pressed hard on a hoop where it joins, 
The hoop it flew back 

And hit him a whack, 

But St. Jacobs Oil cured his loins. 


Said a wise old doctor at Nordhoff, 
St. Jacobs Oil is very much bought of, 
It’s kept for the sake 

Of each pain and ache 

That any one ever has thought of. 
Great oaks from little acorns spring, 
Great aches the little toe-corns bring: 
But for every corn 

That ever was born 

St. Jacobs Oil is just the thing. 


A lightning-rod man in St. Paul, 
From a house had a serious fall, 
‘Though battered and bruised, 

He said, when he used 

St. Jacobs Oil—* it simply beats all.” 
A lame old lady at Keyser 

Had no one to advise her, 

*Till Doctor John Boyle 

Tried St. Jacobs Oil, 

Its action did simply surprise her. 





A love-sick youth in Bellevue, 
Hugged his girl black and blue; 

St. Jacobs Oil prescription 

Cured her of the caniption, 

And this little story is true. 

Down where the climate is torrid, 
The sting of a hornet is horrid, 

It strikes with surprise 

Betwixt the two eyes, 

St. Jacobs Oil cures the sore forehead. 








A bullwhacker named Tom Melling, 
Got cold in a wound at Fort Snelling, 
It disabled his arm, 

But then, like a charm, 

St. Jacob’s Oil cured up the swelling. 
A Denver man hunting wild geese, 
Stood in water way up to his knees, 
He became very lame, 

But was cured all the same, 

For St. Jacobs Oil is ‘just the cheese.” 


*Copyright 1883. By the Charles A. Vogeler Compa:.y 
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ARION SOCIETY. 
GRAND MASQUERADE BALL. 


Madison Square Garden. 


FHRHBRUARY 21, 1888. 
TICKETS, $5.00, 


Admitting ONE Gentleman and Lady. 
EXTRA LADY’S TICKET, $2.00. 
Tickets can be obtained at : 

CONSTANTIN SCHMIDT, 33 Broad Street. 

OGDEN & KATZENMAYER, 83 Liberty Street. 

C. M. VOM BAUR, 93 Greene Street. 

PALM & FECHTELER, 6 W. 14th Street. 

WILHELM & GRAEF, 1141 & 1143 Broadway. 

F. SPANGENBERG, 699 Si» th Avenue. 

MICHAELIS & LINDEMAN, Cor. Wall & Broad Streets. 

F. J. KALDENBERG, 125 Fulton St. & 6 Astor House. 

GEO. HANFT, 795 Broadway. 

NETZEL & FRAMBACH, 27 Union Square. 

HANFT BROS., 224 Fifth Avenue. 

CHAS. GIEBEL, 260 Fulton Street, Brooklyn. 

GEO. EHRET, o2nd Street & Second Avenue. 

Tickets can also be had at ARION HALL, 19 & 21 St. Mark’s 
Place, and from all Members. 













1883 MODEL WORKING 1883 


TOY ENGINES AND FIGURES. 


We send Engine, Figures, Pulleys, Belt, etc., all complete as per 
cut, and in working order, by mai for $1.50. Our complete Cata- 
logue, 196 large pages, 4,000 illustrations, by mail, 25 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
Nos. 126, 128 & 180 Nassau Street, New York. 








AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices ana on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY , Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 


alg = 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK« 


Billiard and Pool Balls, 
OEOKS, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, 
BRU 8, 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 
AT THE 
WELLING 
COMP. IVORY MFG. Co. 


251 Centre St. 
Send for the Jumbo Catalogue. 


THEI S MOE TA AND MELA COURe, 
Opposite the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 
“THE LITTLE PIG SERIES.” 


Fine new Set, 18 « ards, by mail on receipt of six 3 cent stamps. 




















THE trouble with Arthur’s civil service re- 
form is somewhat similar to the objection that 
was made to the tea raised by Le Duc when he 
was Commissioner of Agriculture: It does 
not taste, look or smell like real tea, Arthur 
no doubt thinks it real mean to object to his 
civil service reform on such trifling grounds, 
but people will do so.—TZexas Sifings. 


A Bic Heart.—The cashier of the Saginaw 
Savings-Bank, who recently skipped to Europe 
with $350,000 of the assets, has just sent back 
a check of $10,000 to be used in enlarging the 
almshouse at that town. He says that no one 
shall say he didn’t feel for the poor depositors, 
—San Francisco Evening Post. 

An Albany hotel has put a knotted rope in 
each room. It is intended to use as an escape 
in case of fire, and by hanging it from the door- 
knob to the gas-bracket, the guest who washes 
his handkerchief in the water-pitcher can convert 
it into an excellent clothes-line.—Phiadelphia 
Kronikle-Herald, 

At the Dundee knitting mills of Scotland a 
woman must spin a yarn 65 miles long in order 
to earn $2. In this country they'll go to the 
sewing society and do that for nothing.—Jos- 
ton Post. 


BASE-BALL games on the ice are popular in 
New York this winter. The only redeeming 
feature of the affair is the fact that ice some- 
times breaks.—Chicago Tribune. 





*,* Kidney-Wort moves the bowels regularly, 
cleanses the blood, and radically cures kidney dis- 
ease, gravel, piles, bilious headache and pains 
which are caused by disordered liver and kidneys. 
Thousands have been cured—why should you not 
try it. 





035” Please Take Notice! “2 


PUCK ON WHEELS, No.1. 2, 3, 


at 25 cents each. 
A limited number is on hand and for sale at 
The International News Company, 
29 & 31 Beekman St., New York. 





DECKER 


MA'TTCHLESS PIANOS; 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 








THE ORGUINETTE 





Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 
IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 
IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE, KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 
Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 


Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 8381 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 18th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manutacturers and Patentees, am Send for Circular 








WT" hades che aS dead 


for the Million. 

The largest assortment in the World from the smallest to the largest 
sizein Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—all 
reliable and each fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Ear- 
rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, etc., at prices in reach 


ofall. Also, bargains in Diamonds. 
An article of Jewelry is the most suitable gift for alady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


363 Canal Street, New York. 


Price list free. 


The Washington Life Ins. Co., 


The only Company that keeps Policies in force by Dividends. 
H. F. POGGENBURG, General Agent, 
153 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
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A MILLION A WEEK. 


‘To THE Business Pusric:—The subjoined table shows the total circulation of the several editions of THe Sun for 1882, 





WHITING, 50 Nassau Street, N.Y. 


as compared with the corresponding figures of the preceding year: 


1isse2. 


Daily,. . . . . £4678,656 
Sunday,. . . . . 7,414,114 
Weekly, . . . . 9,449,260 

Total. . . .85,836,090 


Five million more Suns were bought and read in 1882 than in 1881, The average circulation of the several editions 


during the whole of the past year was: 


Daily, - - - : - 
Sunday, - - ‘ “ 
Weekly, - - ° . 


18sl1. 

Daily, . . . . . &39,701,161 
Sunday, . ... . 7,037,604 
Weekly, . 3,498,154 
Total, . . . .80,236,919 

. - - 143,200 

- . - 141,810 

- - - 66,216 


Sun has advertising space to sell, From its compact form an advertisement in THe Sun is more readily seen 


Tue 
than in the blanket sheets, hence a few lines in its columns 
advertisement in Tue Sun, — only two dollars, reaches 
cheapest and most efficient mode o aiding publicity and proc 


will serve to attract the widest attention. A five line 
over half a million readers, This is unquestionably the 
uring customers anywhere obtainable. 


In Daily and_ Sunday Editions the price of Advertising is 


Reading Notices One Dollar and Fifty Cents on third page, and 


per Agate line, 
In Weekly Edition the price is Fifty Cents per line of 
preferred positions Seventy-five Cents to Two Dollars per line. 


Forty Cents per Agate line. Large type Eighty Cents. 
wo dollars and Fifty Cents on first and second pages, 


Agate space, without extra charge for large type. Tor 


THE SUN, 166, 168 & 170 Nassau Street, New York City, 













































































PUCK. 











Prererrep By LEADING ARTISTS. 
Balesroom: 149—155 E. 14th Street, N. Y. 





Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail pong A express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


ELECTRIC Ll? PORTRAITS. 
FOTOGRAFS taken on the GROUND FLOOR 


from MORNING until NIGHT, at 
233 BROADWAY, 
By ELECTRIC LIGHT. 


, Branch of i. \ Opposite 
w. New Post Office, 
Madison _ Bet. Barclay 
__BStudio, _and Park Place. _ Park Place. 


KEEP THE SYSTEM 


regular with Tropic-Fruit Laxative 
and you will always feel and look 
well. It is better than a and the 
usual purgatives. Unlike them, it 
doesn’t sicken or weaken the stom- 
ach. The dose is small, the ta-te 
delicious. Ladies and children like 
it. Try a25-cent box, and you willbe 
sure to adoptit asa family necessity. 
by all Druggists. 


APANESE 20x20; N: = > $ ory by mail 25 cents. 
24°4 WS WAKE, 74 Pine Street, Ne x 














THE BIGGEST THING OUT ssxi-t= 








A PEASANT in Sweden never passes a fellow- 
peasant without a polite lifting of his hat. This 
explains why so many Swedes come to this 
country. They come to avoid catching cold 
in the head.—Philadelphia Chronicle. 

“No,” he said: “I don’t dare to express 
my opinions too freely. If I appear to think 
I know about all the questions of the day, folks 
will take me for a barber.’’—Boston Post. 

THE Czar has given instructions to his guard 
to “wake and call me early, call me early, 
grenadier,” for he’s to be King o’ the May.— 
N. ¥. Commercial Advertiser. 

HIsToRIANS say that Attila often dined on 
horseback. ‘That’s nothing. American read- 
ers often feast on Muhlbach.—Piila, News, 


*Women that have been bedridden for yearshave 
been completely cured by the use of Lydia E. Pink- 
ham’s Vegetable Compound. 


Se QOUEBER))/\ 008.3 


THE POET AND THE CONSCIENTIOUS EDITOR. 
With Four Illustrations. See Puck’s ANNUAL, 











66 @ week in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit free. Address 
H. Hatiett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


, £22 a fortune, Out- 
fit ‘worth $10 free. Address E. @. 

RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay 8t., N. ¥. 
CARDS, 


> Print YourO WN enesk 3.0 


ye Large sizes for Circulars, &c., $8 to $90. For 
ma pleasure, money-making, young or old. Everything 
= ¢2SY; printed instructions. Send 2 stamps for Cata- 
logue of Presses, Type, Cards, &c., to the factory. 


Geese KELSEY & CO. Meriden, Conn. 
IF YOU ARE MARRIED, Serepee orga 
rl 


you information which you onght to know, and worth $100. 
circular mailed free. ~ Address Octivie & Co., 33 Rose Btreen N. 
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ANcosruRs 


BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 
4 exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
aud ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass cf cham- 
Rey it and to all summ:* drinks. 
4 it, but beware of counterfeits. 
k your grocer or druggist for 
the . DR article, manufactured 
. G B. SLEGERT 
BONS 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, NW YORK. 


THE GARRICK, under WaALtAck’s THEATRE, 
Broadway & 3oth St. 
Most elegant resort. First class _ ee. Wines, Liquors, Cigars 


ete. Claussen & Sons’ Bohemian Beer on dr aught. 
GEORGE SCHOEN, Manager. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 














STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 





KARL HUTTER’S 


PATENT LIGHTNING 


BOTTLE STOPPERS, 


Also Lager Beer, Weiss Beer, Soda 
and Ginger Ale Bottles, best quality. 
Special attention paid to orders 
with name blown in the bottles. 
A LarGe Sgvection or Bortvers’ 
Suppvigs. 


Lightning Fruit Jars. 


Ri) The best in use; unequaled in dura- 
iM bility, and sure and simple fastening, 


KARL HUTTER, 


185 Bewery, New York. 























To any suffering with Catarrh cr Bronchitis who earn- 
estly desire relief, I can furnish a moans o: Permanent 
and Positive Care. A Homo Treatment. No charge for 
consultation by mail. Valuable Treatise Free. Cortifi- 
cates from Doctors, Lawyers, Ministers, Pusiness-men. 

Address Rev. T. P. CHILDS, Zroy, Ohio, 











OPIUM and WHISKY HABI¢S cured at home 
without en. Book of particulars sent free. 


B. M. WOOLLEY, M. D., Atlanta, Ga. 


A \ Leading Tye on By Baw? og 

fe the cure st epi et1e Rew — 
From Am, Journal of Medicine. 

Dr. Ab. Meserole (late of London), who 

makes a specialty ot —angg has without 


doubt treated and ons more cases than any ather living physician. 
His success has sim ply been astonishing ; we have heard of cases of 
over 20 years’ standli ng successfully cured byhim. He Io of hls won: 
&@ work on this disease, which he sends with a large bottle of his won- 
derful cure free to any sufferer who may send their sama and 
. Address, We advise any one wining & cure to add 
Dr. AB. MESEROLE, No. ee John St., New York. 


AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKFST, SURE “T, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES 
Genuine ONLY IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 

Ask your Druggist for them; take no other. 
VICTOR F.. MAUGER, General Agent, 

Factory: 110 Reade St., New Yor 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. ACRHORN: B address with stamp to 
H, EICKHORN, No.6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


T have a positive ree 
medy for the above dis. 
ease ; by its use thous- 
ands “ cases of the 

IN 


worst kind and of long standing have mcured. Indeed, so strong 
is my faith in its efficacy, that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, to- 
gether with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any suffer- 
er. Give Express & P.O. address DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pear! St., N. Ye 














AE PRINTING I WE. used on this publication, 
manufactured by G@Elds. AE, MOKMILL. & Cc 
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A SUNDAY MORNING IN NEW YORK.—HOW THE “PENAL CODE” WORKS. 





